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Heard many grceuous. I do fay my Lord 

Grecuous complaints ofyou; which being confider'd, 

Hauemou'd Vs,and ourC^tuicell, thatyoii (hall 

This Morning come before v*,where I know 

You cannot with fuchfrcedome purge -your felfe, 

But that till further Triali. in thofe Charges 

Which will require your Anfwer, you muft take 

Your patience to you, and be well contented 

To make your houfc our Towre : you,a Brother of vs 

It fits wc thus proceed, or elfe no witneffe 

Would come againft you. 

Cran. I humbly thanke your Highncffe, 
And am right glad to catch this good occafion 
Moft throughly to be winnowedjWhere my CharTe 
And Come (hall flye afunder. For 1 know 
There's none (lands vnder more calumnious tongues/ 
Then I my felfc, poorc man. 

King. Stand vp,good Canterbury, 
'Thy Truth, and thy Integrity is rooted 
In vs thy Friend. Giue me thy hand, ftand vp, 
Prychee let's walke. Now by my Holydamc, 
What manner of man are you ? My Lord, I leok'd 
You would haue giucn me your Petition, that 
I fhould haue tane fome paines , to bring together 
Your felfe, and your Accufers, and to haue heard you 
Without indurance further. 

Cran* Moft dread Liege, 
The good 1 ftand on, is my Truth and Honeftie : 
If they lhall faile, I with mine Enemies 
Will triumph o're my perfon, which I waighnot, 
Being of thofe Venues vacant. I feare nothing 
What can be faid againft me. 

King. Know you not 
How your ftate ftands i'th'worId,with tbcwholc Worjd? 
Your Enemies are many, and not fmall ; thcinpracTtifes 
Muft bearc the fame proportioned not cuef ~ 
The Iuftice and the Truth o'th'queftion carries 
The dcwoWVcrdici with it ;at what cafe 
Might corrupt mindes procure, Knaues as corrupt 
To fwearc againft you : Such things haue bene done. 
You are Potently oppos'd, and with a Malice 
Of as great Size. Wccne you of better lucke, 
I meane in periur'd Witneffe, then your Matter,, 
Whofc Minifter you are, whiles hcerc he liu'd 
Vpon this naughty Earth i Go too,go too, 
You take aPrccepitfornoIcapeof danger, 
And woe your ownc deftrucTion. 

Cran. God,and your Maiefty 
Protect mine innocence, or I fall into 
The trap is laid for me. 

King. Be of good cheere, 
They ihall no more pvcuailc, then we giue way too : 
Keepe comfort to you,and this Morning fee 
You do appeare before them. If they {hail chance 
In charging you with matters, to commit you : 
The beft pcrfwafions to the contrary 
Faile not tovfe, and with what vehemencie 
Th'occafion (hall inftrudt you. If intreatics 
Will render you no remedy, this Ring 
Deliuer them, and your A'ppeate to vs 
There make before them. Lookc,the goodman weeps : 
He's honeft on mine Honor. Gods bleft Mother, 
I fweare he is true-hearted, and a foule 
None better in c$y ICingdome. Get you gone, 
And do as I fouic bid you. Exit Cranmtr* 

He has ftrangled his Language in his teares. 


Enter OldeLadj* 
Gent. within. Come backe : what meane von > 
Lady. Ilenotcomebackc,fhe tydinos/h^ tu 
/ill make my boldneffe, manners. Now v^Ia a 


'ring 


Fly o*re7hy Roy all headend SKtbX?S d ^ 
Vnder their bleffed wings. 

Kmg. Now by thy lookes 
I geffe thy Meffage. is the Qucenc dcliuet'd ? 
SayI,andofa boy. 

Lady. 1,1 my Liege, 
And of alouely Boy : theGod of heauen 
Both now,and cucr bleffe her VTis a Gyrle 
Proroifcs Boyes heereafter. Sir,your Queen 
Defires your Viiuation,and to be 
Acquainted with this ftrangcr; 'tis as like you 
As Cherry, is to Cherry. 
King. Louell* 
Lou. Sir. 

King. Giue her an hundred Markes. 
lie to the Queene. ^ f ^. 

Lady, An hundred Markes? By this light,II c ha m 
An ordinary Groome is for fuch payment, * ° rC ' 
I will haue more,or fcold it out of him. 
Said 1 for this, the Gyrle was like to him? He 
Haue more,or elfe vnfay't : and now^while'tis hot 
Ileputittotheiffue. 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter franmer, Archby(hop ofCanterbmj* 

Cran.l hope I am not too late,and yet the Gentleman 
That was fent to me from the Councell, pray'd me 
Tomake great haft. All fatt ? What meanesthis?Hoa? 
Who waites there ? Sure you know me? 

Enter Keeper. 

Keep. Yes,my Lord : 
But yet I cannot helpe you, 

Cran* Why? 

Keep. Your Grace muft waight till you be cali'd for. 
Enter DottorTtuts* 

Cran* So* 

Buts. This is a Pecrc of Malice : I am glad 
I came this way fo happily. The Kiug 
Shall vnder ft and it prcfcntly* Extt%u 

Cran. 'TisSaf. . 
The Kings Phyfitiao,as he paft along 
How carneftly he caft his eyes vpon me : 
Pray heauen he found not my difgrace : for certaine 
This is of purpofe laid by fome that hate me, 
(GoA tui nc their hearts, I ncuer fought their malice) 
To quench mine Honor ; they would (hameto makeme 
Wait elfe at doore : a fellow Councellor 
'Mong Boyes^roomesjand Lackeyct. 
But their plcafures 

Muft be fulfill'd, and I attend with patience* 

Enter the King y and Buts % at a Windows 
about* 


'But s. lie fhevy your Grace the ftrangeft %h«- 
King* What's that Huts } 
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W I thinke your Highncffe fa w this many a day. 
Kin. Body ame: where is it/ 
Knits* There my Lord: 
rhehieh promotion of his Grace of Canter**?, 
SbohoWs his State at dore 'mongft Purfeuants, 
Pages.andFoot-b'oyes. 

tin* Ha ?Tis he indeed. 
Is this the Honour they doe one another ? 
L y C \\ there's one abcue 'cm yet; 1 had thought 
Thcyhad parted fo much honefty among'em, 
it leaft manners; as not thus to iufter 
of his3?lace,and fo ncere our fauour 



f 0 dance attendance on their Lordftiipsplcafore% 
Ld at the dove too, like a Poft with Packer i 
L holy Mary {Butts) there'i knsuery; 
Jt'em alone, and draw the Curtaine clofe ; 
VVe fhail heare more anon. 

a Councell Table brought in with Cktyres and S rooks, md 
? laced vnder the State. Enter Lord ChanceBour, plaecs 
htmfdfe at the vpper end of the T Me, on the left hand : A 
Seate being left void abouc htm, as for Canterburies State* 
Ptfke ofSufetkt, Duke of Norfolke, Surrey, Lord Cham- 
bcrUine, Gardiner, feat themfelues in Order *n each fide. 
Cromwell at lower end , as Secretary * 
Chan. SpeaketothcOufinefle,M. Secretary; 

Why are wemet in Councell ? 
Crom. Picafe your Honours, 

Tb c chiefc caufe concernes his Grace of Canterbury* 
qxri. Ha's he had knowledge of it? 
Crom* Yes. 

jMorf. Who w r aits there? 

'Keep. Without my Noble Lords? 

Card Yes. 

Keep. My Lord Archbilhop : 
And ha*s done halfc an hourc to know your pleafurcs, 

Chan. Lcthimcomein. 

Keep. Your Grace may enter now. 

Cranmer approches the C ounce UTabte. 

Chan. My good Lord Archbi(hop,rm very forry 
To fit hcere at this prefent,and behold 
That Chay re ftand empty r Buc we all are men 
In our ovvne natures fraile,and capable 
Of our flc(h,few are Angelsj out of which frailty 
And want of wifedoracy ou that beft (hould teach vs, 
Hauemifdemean'd your felfe.andnot a little : 
Toward the King firft, then his Lawcs, in filling 
The whole Realmc,by your teaching & your Chaplaines 
(For fo we are informed) with new opinions , 
Diuers and dangerous ; which are Herefies ; 
And not reform'd, may proue pernicious. 

Card* Which Reformation muft be fodaine too 
My Noble Lords; for thofe that tame wild Horfes, 
Pace 'cm not in their hands to make 'em gentle j 
^But flop their mouthes with ftubborn Bits & fpurrc 8 em, 
Till they obey the mannage. If we fuffer 
Out of our cafinefle and childifh pitty 
To one mans Honour, this contagious fickneffe ; 
Farewell all Phyficke: and what followcs then ? 
Commotions, vprores, with a gencrall Taint 
Of the whole Srat e; as of late dayes our neighbours, 
The vpper Germany can dcercly witnclfc : 
Yet frcfhly pittied in our memories. 

Cran* My good Lords; Hithcrto,in all thcProgreffe 
Both of my Life and Office^ haue labour'd, 
And with no little ftudy, that my teaching 


And the ftrong courfe of my Authority, 
Might goe one way^and fafely;and the end 
Was cuer to doe well : nor is there liuing t 
(I fpeakc it with a finglc heart, my Lords) 
A man thac more detefts.more ftirres againft, 
Both in his priuatc Confcience, and his place, 
Defacers of a publique peace then I doc : 
Pray Heauen the King may neuer find a heart 
With lefle Allegeance in it, Men that make 
Enuy, and crooked malice, nourifhment ; 
Dare bite the beft. 1 doe beleech your ,Lordfrips, 
That in this cafe of Juftice, my Accufcrs, 
Be what they will, may ftand forth face to face, 
And freely vrge againit me. 

Sujf. Nay, my Lord, 
That cannofbe;you are a Counsellor, 
And by that vertue nomandareaccufe you. (ment, 
Gard % My Lord.becatrfe ,wc haue bufines of more mo. 
Wewiiibefhort with you, Tishis Highncffe pleafute 
And our confent,for better tryall of you \ 
From hence you be committed to the Towcr^ 
Wherebetng but a priuate man againe, 
You fhall know many dare accufe you boldly, 
More then (1 feare) you are prouided for. 

Crm* Ahmy good Lord of tvinchefter: Ithankeyou, 
You are alwayes my good Friend , if your will paflc, 
I (hall both findc your Lor dfhip, Iudge and 3 uror, 
Youarcfomercifull. 1 fee your end, 
Tis my vndoing. Loue and meekenclTe, Lord 
Become a Churchman, better then Ambition : 
Win ftraying Soules with modefty againe, 
Caft none away : That I frull cleere my felfe, 
Lay all the weight ye can vpon my patience, 
I make as little doub: as you doe confcience, 
In doing dayly wrongs. I could fay more, 
But reucrencc to your call!ng 9 tnakes me modeft. 

Card* My Lord, my Lord, you are a Sectary, 
That's the' piaine truth; yourpainted gloffe difcouers 
To men that vnderftand y&U^words and weaknclTe, 

(}om. My Lord o{Winchcfter,y'zxt a little, 
By your good fauour,too fharpe;Men fo Noble, 
How eue< faultly,yet fhould finde refpeft 
For what they haue beenes 'tis a cruelty, 
To load a falling man. 

Card. Good M . Secretary, 
I cry your Honour mcrcie; you may worfi 
Of ail this Table fay fo . 
Crom. Why my Lord? 
Card, Doe not 1 know you for a Fauourer 
Of this new Sc&? ye arc not found, 
Crom* Not found? 
Card. Not found I fay. 
Crom, Would you were halfc fo honeft.* 
Mens prayers then would feeke you,not their fcares. 
gard. I fhall remember thxs bold Language. 
Crom* Doe. 
Remember your bold life too* 

Cham* This is too much; 
Forbeare for thame my Lords. 
Card. I haue done- 
Crtm. And L 

Cham. Then thus for you my Lord, it ftands agreed 
I take it, by all voycei : That forthwith, 
v You be conuaid to th' Tower a Prifoner ; 
There to rematne till the Kings further pleafure 
Be knowne vnto vs : are you all agreed Lords, 
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